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the old Duchess of R. The tide is one of the oldest in France. The dukedom at that time was held by a little grandson around seven years old. His father had been killed in the War, leaving die elderly Duchess alone in a great house in the old aristocratic quarter of Paris. Like so many other courageous Frenchwomen, she tried to forget her own sorrow by doing for others, and had opened her beautiful house as a hospital.
This gives you the picture of the Duchess as it was given to me by the Serbian Minister, M. Vesnitch, who had sent me an urgent note begging an immediate audience. M. Vesnitch had headed the Serbian Mission which had come to America after our entry into the War, On our arrival in Paris I felt we were already good friends, but could not imagine what he wished to see me about, in such haste.
He arrived, and, with many apologies and real embarrassment, told me the following: "I was at a large dinner night before last and had the honour of taking in the Duchess of R. I asked her if she had met the President and Mrs. Wilson, and to my great surprise she answered: cNo, and I do not want to meet them. Paris has gone mad about President Wilson and I am sick of hearing about them. What are they? Only ordinary Americans with no claim to aristocracy or tide/ 'Oh/ I said, 'Duchess, there you are wrong, for Mrs. Wilson is direcdy descended from a princess, and of the only aristocracy in America; her grandmother seven times removed was the great Princess Pocahontas. I have just returned a short time ago from the United States and there I read all of this in a paper which I kept and can show to you/ 'Why/ said the Duchess, 'this is very important, and I knew nothing of it at all. Of course I must go and call on Mrs. Wilson at once and give an entertainment in her honour/ So", said M. Vesnitch, "that is the reason I begged that you see me at once that I might tell you about this, so that you will be sure to receive the Duchess when she calls."
Alas, the grand lady had already come and written her